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The Tr age die 

Enter Catesby with Hafliugs he 4 i. 

Cat. Heere is the head of that ignoble traicor, 

The dangerous and viifufpe&cd Ha ft tugs. 

Glo. Sodeare I lou’d the man, that I muft weepe.* 
I »ooke him for the plaincft harmcleffe man, 

That breathed vpon this ea ch a ChrifUan.- 
Looke ye my Lord M.iior ; 

I made him my books wherein my foule recorded 
The Hiftory of all her fccret thoughts : 

So fmootb be daub'd his vjee, with fhew of Tprtue, 
That his apparent open guile, omitted : 

I hi* cann cd a ti oii -w \&\\ Sbp>cs wife. 

He laid from all attainder of fuipe'dt. 

8w. Well, well, he wasthecouertfl fheltred traitor 
That euerliu’d, would you hi^jmig^ied. 

Or almoft beleuc.wereit not by gteac preferdation 
We liue to cell it y#u ? the fubtile traitor 

Had this day plotted in the Counfell houfe, 

To murder me and my good Lord Glocejicr. 

A/<«. What had he fo ? 

Gle. Whatthinke ye, vyc arc-Turkes or Infijels, 
Or that wee fhould againft the courfe of La w, 
Procecde thus raftily to the villaines death. 

But that the extreame perrill of the cafe, 

The peace of England, and oarpcrlbns fafcty 
Inforft vs to this execution ? 

AT*. Now faire befall you,he deferued bis death, 
And you my good L. both hau: well proceeded. 
To warne falfe traitors from the Iikeattempts : 

3 ncuer lookefor better at his hands. 

After he once fell in with Miftris Share, 

Glo. Yet had not we determined he fhould die, 
Vntillyour Lordfhip came to fee his death, 

Which now the longing haft of thefe our friends 
Some what againft our meaning hauepreuented, , ; 
Becaufc my Lord, we would hauc had you heard 
The traitor fpeake, and rimeroufly confcffc 
The manner, and the pitrpofe of his trealb", 
hirt ? (i ! :h;n;nr. 
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(^Richard the Third. 

Vutothe Citirens.who happily may 
Mifconfture vs in him, and waile his death. 

Ma. My good L your gracious word ftiall ferue. 

As well as i lmd fetneor heard him fpcake 1 
And doubt you not right noble Princes both, 

But lie acquaint your duticus Citizens 

With ali your iuft proceeding? in this cafe. 

Ulo, And to that end we wifh your Lordfhip here, 
Toauoyd the carping cenfuresofthe world. 

Sue. But fince you came too late of our intents, 

Yctwitncffe what w'e did intend, and fo my Lo|si adue. 

Glo, After,aftercoufen Buckingham. Exit Afaior, 

The Maior towards Guild-hall 'hies him in all poft, 

There ac your mceteft aduantage of the time, 

Jafcrre the baftavdy of Edwards children : 

Tell them how £dwarct putto death a Citizen, 

On ly for faying he would make his fonne 
Hciic to the Crowac, meaning (indeedt) his houfe, 

Which by the figne thereof was tearmed fo. 

Morcciicr, vrge his hateful! luxury, 

/,nu beaiiial! appetite in changc of luft, 

Which Hretched to their feruants, daughters,wiucs, 

Eucn where hisluftfull eye, or lauage heart, 

Widioutcontrole lifted to make his prey : 

Nay for a need thus farre come neare my perfon, 4 ' i 

Tel! them, when that my mother went with child 
Oi that vnfatjat Edward, noble Torke, 

My princely father then had wttite s in Ft jr/iee, 

And by iuftcomputatiotyofthe time, 

Found, that the iffubwas not His begot, ; 

Which well appeared in Iris lineaments, 

Being nothing like the noble Duke my father .* 

But touch this fparingly as it were farre off, 

Becatifeyou know my Lord.my brother hues. 

Sue. Feare not toy Lord, lie play the Orator 
A% if the golden fee for which I plcade, 

Were for my feife, 

Glo. If you chriue well, bring them to Bayhards Caftle, 

V *.}•£'" y '-t flr.fi fi.'.d ;• mb ft'cH aceom railed . 


